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The Tragedie of Hamlet 

The poore adaaunc’d, makes friends of enemies, 

And hetherto doth loue on fortune tend. 

For who not needes, (hall neuer lacke a friend. 

And who in want a hollow friend doth try, 

Direfily (cafons him his enemy. 

But orderly to end where I begunne, 

Our wills and faces doefo contrary runne. 

That our deuifcs Hill are ouerthrowne. 

Our thoughts are ours, their ends noneofourowne. 

So thinke thou wilt nofecond liusband wed. 

But die thy thoughts when thy firft Lord is dead. 

,^ee. Nor eartli to me giuc foode, nor heaucn light. 
Sport and repofe lock from me day and night, 

T o defperation turnc my truft and hope. 

And Anchors chcerc in prifon be my fcope,. 

Each oppofite that blancks the face ofioy, 

Meete what 1 would haue weH,anditdeftroy, 

Both heere and hence purfue me lafling flrife. 

If once 1 bea widdow, euer 1 be a wife. 


Ham. If flic fliould 
breakeitnow. 


Kt»^. Tis deeply rworne,fweet leauemeh^ere a while, 

My fpirits grow dull, andfaine I would beguile 
The tedious day with fleepe. 

Sleepe rock jhy braine. 

And neuer come mifchancebetweene vs twaine. Exeunt, 

Ham. Madam, how like you this play ^ 

^ee. The Lady doth protcft too much mee thinks. 

Ham. O but fhee’le keepe her word. 

King.^ Haue you heard the argument ?is (hcreno offence in’f? 
Ham. No, no, they do but iefl,poyfon in ieft,nooffcnce ith world. 
Ktng. What doe you c.tll the play J 

Ham. The Meufetrap, maty how tropically, this play iS tlielmage 
of a murther doonc in Vienna, Gonzago is the Dukes name , his wife, 
"Baptifia, you fhall fee anon, tis a knauilh pcece of woike,but what of 
that ? your Maieflie, and wee that haue free foulcs, it touches vs not, 
let the gaulcd lade winch, our withers ate vnwrong. This is one /.»• 
eiamis. Nephew to the King, 

Enter LHciatms, 

Oph. You are as good as a Chorus my Lord; 

Ham. 1 could interpret betwcCne you and your loM 
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Prlnce of Denmar\e, 

.f t ,ould fee the puppets dallying. 

^ f)eh Youarekecnc mylord.youare keene- 

It would con you a groning to take off mmeedge. 

B.gjnocmar.hmr lewe 

*y1iiV6c«aod begin, 

'"/“TionghtsbUeb, binds apt, draggBfit,anddoc>^ 

^nfideratfeafon els no creature feeing. 

Thou tnixturc ranck. of midnight wcedes colk^^ 

V Viih Hecats ban thrice blarted, thrice muefted, 

Thy naturall magicke. and dire property, 

„^Cno.yn end »nt..n in ...y choice lulun. ^ 

iflon how the muttherer gets the loue of Gonzagoet wife. 

The King rifes. 

HowfaresmyLoro? 

7>j 4 Giuc ore the play. 

Earn. Why let the Hrooken Deere goeweepe, 

The Hart vngauled play, nn„„- 

For fomc mutt watch while force mult llcepe, n cf., 

TteraonTtbcwocldcwcy. Would no. .b»i:r&ufor.efloffa- 
f.hc .In of n,v fo..nncc <un.e Tu.k «i.h me, w..b p.ouu.cuB . 

Kofoono,y,,zdli,oocc,gc.n.cufellow% ofplayers ? 

Eora. Halfcalharcc 
Earn. A whole one I. 

For thou doort know oh Damon dccrc 

This Realmedifmantled was 

Of /tfwe himfelfc, and now raignes heere 

il very very paiock. 

OgoS^I^^S'oukiAc Ghofl5Wordfora.houllndi 
pound. Did’npcrceiue? 

Horcs. Veiy well my Lord. 

Earn. Vpon the talke of the poyfning. 
iffr. 1 did very well DOtcJliin. ^ ^ 
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